PREFACE

IF I knew the name of the Unknown, I
would not tell it; but I do not know it.
I arn not deprived of the charm of mystery
which these letters make one appreciate in-
tensely. To them one may attach dreams
and vague ideas. They are like life, for the
best gift of life is the idea which it gives of
something that is not in life.

They are real, and the best object of the
real is to serve in the making of the ideal.
But students may find in them notes on
the manners of an epoch, documents on the
state of mind of men and women who are
famous, revelations of hearts that were com-
plex and not easily defined; the sincere ex-
pression of an admirable individuality.

Prosper M6rim6e was a familiar figure of
the court of Napoleon III. He wrote for the
Empress tales which he signed with his name
as her jester. It was a frivolous and vain